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tion, find saving harder than giving and spending. To save be your endeavour, too, against the night's coming, when no man may work; when the arm is weary with the long day's labour; when the brain perhaps grows dark; when the old, who can labour no more, want warmth and rest, and the young ones call for supper/'
If a young man of letters came to him for advice as to the course he should pursue, he said, "Bear Scott's words in your mind: * Be good, my dear.' " "It may not be our chance, brother scribe, to be endowed with such merit or rewarded with such fame," he concluded his appreciation of Macaulay and Washington Irving. "But the rewards of these men are rewards paid to our service. We may not win the baton or epaulettes^ but God give us strength to guard the honour of the flag!"
It is pleasing to think that he, who was so much greater than either of these contemporaries upon whom he bestowed such lavish praise, was in the foremost rank of those who pressed forward to fight for the honour of the flag!
"I have been earning my own bread with my pen for near twenty years now," he wrote to M. Forgues; "and sometimes very hardly too, but in the worst time, please God, never lost my own respect."*
*Mrs. Ritchie's Introduction to Esmond.